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PROLOGUE, 


Written * Honourable e NORTH. | 
8 MP | yt 


— 


A R E all the" Menibers b. . 1 miſe ſome faces ad 2 
My. Honourable Friends! 8 keep your places, 
To-night wit head arid heart ur de votion, 


. 
2 ſe ing Bard brings for aua new Motion « © Ys 5 
pens Hit Budget, i in the Flowing Scenes, 5 E e | 

h 37 to your Candour truſts bir Ways and Means. * 
Some tefty Critic, evith contemptuous ſneer, - * 
Exclaims — 3 Poet, and a Financier ! = 

In N rodden, raſply, dare advance, SOLE 
And tic Numbers," with Finance 1%. oo 


At fit 1 Cenfure may nat ſeem untrue ; 
For what has Fiction with Finance to do ? 


Ter, nee all "aſbions have been learnt from France,” MEL 
There r thing now but fiction in Finance. re 
Be it m 

7. 


Taſk, evith triumph, to explain 
refourtes.of the Poet's brain. 
Bly. hauſe has he, that neetls * 


— 
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He builds 85 1 ths 7 — in Los 4. 6k / 
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is CNN. E. oo Anti- Ro m in an Inn. 

1 I, ha ranging ung 


| PSY 
va iy aloe in a Chair, afeep- 
"orb 
© 8s 2 Mrs. Pee 
oe ＋ £ 25 2 ; | 17 x 
Mr. Peery. Hv 7 Paull why Huſband? | - | 125 
Peery. Eh! ! | What 1 waking.) © © 29 


Mrs. Pe For» ſhame ! for name, Mr. Poery ! 
The bar bell as been ringing this half hour; andhere 
you ſſeep like the ruſty clapper of it; and ſcarce ſtir 
when you ara pull'd — and when, your: ere, vo 7 
waddle about % little bit, and the T 


Wiſe, JC 'Q 
1 5 = 


plays famony Tor. giving ſarisft 
2. Peery. Were = I wiſh 1 2 2 Neat. | 
2 tu ad s the mrs . 


+ 4-7 1 
1 


6 WAYS AND MEANS, 

Mr: 78. e Feckew are ths matter—Diligences are | 
me matter. Sea and Land- -Cargoes, and.carriages. 1 — f 
ſea-fick gentlemen, from Calais; a our ladies, 
ſtept out of the Mail Coach, from Canterbury. — B. 
Lan believe, are W enquiries for the machine to | 

n. L 

Peery. A they? e Then ſhew * em all i into one room. 

I pity the poor gentlemen.” — Nothing is fo dreadful as 
ſea · ſickneſs — ſo-put em all together — and then they'll 
only * ſick of one che you know. 1 ring.) 


. 


Za Waiter. 


Waiter. Two gentlemen in a poſt- chaiſe, with a 2 | 
vant, frem London, Sir. [Exit Waiter. 

Mrs. Peery Run, Mr. Peery ! | 
Peery. Aye, aye — You take care & the” Nage- 
coaches, and let me alone for the poſt-chaiſe gentry. — 

Here, Lewis, John, dm IF a e here, to 


the * there! 
We” bawki. | 


Eater - Waiter, 1 in one Pack wht three En gli 
| Paſſengers, from the Packet.” | 


Wait, Walk ing Gentlemen PIERS. 

Mrs. Parry. Walk in, Gentlemen if you . 
Welcome to England ? welcome to Dover, gentlemen ! 
% Paſ. 80 — juſt fix o'clock in the morning — 
"i alm'd at ſea — not a wink all night — the devil take 
© "his packet, ſay I. I'm rumbled, and ook and 

. — 
Men, Perry. I'm extremely ſorry for it, Sir! — but— | 

Fh P. Now, begar, it do me goot. oe | 
Mrs. Perry. I'm vaſtly: happy to Hear it — i 
chuſe any refreſnment, Sir? 
. Pop, Vous ayes, 3 1 never was for 
in all my life. . 
- Mrs. Peery. I am very. ed 
11 7 Pgfe. I'm damn'd ck. * 20 75 * ö 
Mrs Perry. 'm very forry; ae RA p 
F. Paff. Ma foi, Le: have bh. de Pg . 


6 


| 
i 
' 
| 
'l 
0 
| 


A COMEDY. I 


2d Paſſ. Get me a glaſs of ann tol, oY 
I feel confounded qualmiſh, but to], lol, lol, la I don't 
like to own a ſea 5 cknels — and — Brita ever rule 


he «. the waves. (ſinging, and ſmothering his uneafineſs.) 
e to E. Pa . Briton rule de ye: . I tink de vave rule 
you ma foi, ha! ha! 
om. 2d Paſe Right Mounſeer! in the preſent caſe, I - 
| as grant you. Packet failing — mere plaig water agrees 


beſt with your folks : but when there is occaſion to mix 
a little of our Britiſh ſpirit with it, why it's always too 
much for a French ſtomach. - Now that's the time when. 
an Engliſhman never feels qualmiſh at all. 


Enter Waiter, ſhexwing in four Women. 

Aer, Perry. Servant, ladies. . 

"Tf Woman. Lard! this Mail coach is the worſt con 
veyance in the world. Ir ſqueezes four people * | 
like two double letters. 

Mrs Perry. Diſagreeable to be hin Ma'am ! 
| iff Man. And that infernal packet! 
ng. | Art. Heer. Nothing can be half ſo bad, Sir! 
oy 2d Man. But then the cabin — 
iſh Mrs. Peery. Except the cabin, your honour ! 
2d Woman. And riding backward in 2 Coach —— 

augh | 

Mrs. Perry. I can't conceive any thing ſo bat, | 
ſe. * am! | 
1! i Vita la police encore! 

155 err y. Beg pardon, ladies and gentlemen.— 
ke But our bouls is ſo full at preſent, we have hut one rom 
nd Wl to ſpare; the cloth is laid in it for breakfaſt; and i it wll 
be ready directly — hope you will excuſe me 


— | iff Man. Oh! certainly, Hoſteſs : wo. + 1 ä 
oY knog — if you'll give me leave, Ma'am. "i: | 
ou os. Sir, you are very obliging. 


( The men hand the Women.) 5 f 


ſn Irn 5 | Here, William, ait on the company. 
F. Baf.. + A ect dre Jl ad pur two by 
two! 1 Men, handing o out the Women. 


Mrs. bung. beg em i Noah's 
1 Eri 9 wg ! Here, 


U. D* 
* — * 


3 Kk, William, 
pho ! Lewis! 


[Exit 


* 
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1 ry My we ag | 
Ne This way, . this oy one ſtep 
At the door, if you. pleaſe. EE 
| "Rand. Step on, Sir, if you pleaſe - _ pay the poſt- 
1 *oy, and ſend in the ſervant (Peery got "g), and, harkee, 
17h landlord?! what's the name of your houſe ? 
| Perry. The Ship, your honour. The oldeſt, and beſt 
| eſtabliſh*d houſe in the town, Sir. | 
 * Rand. Very well; then give us a. better room, 39d | 
4 get us ſome breakfaſt. 12 
Perry. It ſhall be done, Sir. 1 bret. ani 
you mean to croſs'to Calais? <p 
Scruple. Pihaw! | 
| Peery. You intend to take water, a 1 
* Rand. No, Sir, but we intend to take your wine. 
We may ſtay here ſome days, perhaps. Ba 
Peery. Thank your honours. ! every ching ball be 
had to your ſatis faction; and as far as a cellar and larder 
can go, I think I—raftly oblig'd'to your honours ! Here, 
Ned William, N for t in the Lion, there. 
LExit. 
Nand. Well ſaid, my thorough, clumſey, talkative 
inokeeper and now, my dear Scruple, after our night's 
journey, welcome to Dover. Here we are, you ſee not 
the old ſtale intention of taking a voyage to the con- 
nt; but 4 Foyage to the iſland of Love. 
We 21 "But ſuppoſe we tou find neither wind nor 
bis + in out favour ? 
Why then we ſhall be Jove 888 bere a little, 
e But, hang it, why anticipate evils? If we are 


* 


nd 8, ruple. 


—— 


„ * 


— * 
nnn m ES E „ 
” 


to be unlucky, the leſs we, think of it the, better con- 
1 ene all thinking, fan. 
IR eres Fs Confound d T king,) My. Rand Hm ir 


by nd that very ſerigufly. i © 
Toralizing “ Confound thinks! in l 
onfoun * 1 __ 


* 


c 0 u 2 „ 9 


thinking would confound us; and moſt confoundedly too, ; 
Mr. Scruple, at preſent. . ws _ 

Scruple. Yet one can't help having one's doubts. 

Ran. Poh ! prithee don't doubt at all-—doubring is 
mean and mechanical; and never enter'd the head or 
heart of a gentleman. Why, now, if you obſerve from 
our own daily experience, the people that doubted moſt 

ere either our—taylors, or tavern-keepers, or ſhoe-ma- 

kers ; or ſome ſuch pitiful puppies—Zounds, man don't 
be faint-hearted now / we ſhall never win our fair ladies, 
at this rate—beſides, haven't we all the reaſonable hopes 
in the world ? 

Scrup. Why we are ſure of their good wiſhes, I be- 
ieve. | 

Rand. Certainly—and as to any trifling obſtacles, 
ſuch as father and mother, or ſo—chance muſt direct us. 

Scrup. But may not thoſe trifling obſtacles you men- 

tion — 

Rand. Pſhaw ! doubting again! why you are more of 

a Mandarin, on a chimney piece, than a man—there's no 
touching you but your head begins ſhaking. Conſider, 
ve attack'd *em at Bath, where they were three weeks 
ago, on a viſit to a female friend, without impertinent re- 
lations about em to give 'em advice and made, I think, 
no inconſiderable progreſe. 

Scrup. Granted; But they were then ſuddenly call'd 
ome to their father's, the baronet's, near Dover, here: 
vho hinted, in his letter, at no very diſtant match for 

both of em | DE 

Rand. O never fear; if the girls are averſe to it; and 

they, at our parting, like ſimple damſels in romance, 

bewail'd their cruel, fate, while we, like true knights 

errant, promiſ'd to refcue them from confinments. But 

you had more opportunities with your flame then I: 
hy did not you marry her at once? 

Sceuß, Becauſe I lov'd her. 


rriet's amiable ſimplicity; and have the 
Ration for * merely to make a fortune. 


* * "A - 
* * 
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In theſe intereſted caſes, if we keep up appearances, after | 
marriage, the wife becomes a clog and incumbrance ; if 
doe throw off the maſk, we are making a worthy woman, | 
perhaps, miſerable, who bas afforded der means of 
making her huſband eaſy; | 
__ » Rand. Mighty romantitk, truly! wid charming poli 

cy for a fellow without a guinea 3 

Scrup. My policy was choſen from the Proverb. Ran- 
dom; I thought honeſty the beſt. T en to Vives wy in 
embarraſs'd circumſtances, * to 

Rand, Charming! 

Scrup. Told her I had nothing to boaſt of but my fa- di 
mily ; whom my imprudence had diſobliged. | 

. Rand. Excellent! = 4 

Scrup. And thus, by candidly acknowledging myſelf F 
unworthy her affections, I undeſignedly, inſur'd them. 

Rand. Pugh! this may do well enough for the grave, h. 
ſentimental, elder ſiſter: but Kitty's the girl for my taſte 1 
—yourg, wild, frank, and ready to run into my arms, th 
without the trouble of dying or fighing. Her mind full 
of fun, her eyes full of fire, her head full of novels, her 
heart full of love aye, and her packet full of money, w 


my boy! f: 
Serup Well, we . now find means to introduce pi 
ourſelves to the family; I dread encount' ring the old na 


folks too—people in the country. here, are apt to be ſus- 
9 picious; they aſk queer queſtions ſometimes. 
eo: Rad... Oh the mere effect of their ſituation ; wha = 
| they got more health than poliſh. | 
+ Scrup. And yet old country families — 
py " Febed Are like old country bacon—damn'd fat 0 | FE 


very ruſty. Scruple ! But come, let's to breakfaſt, and ſet- p 
tle our of over a cup of coffee. But where the devil's 
our ſcoundrel? we only hir'd him A; and bave 
ſcarce ſet eyes on him ſince. A 8, 
Scrup- What, our 2 lacquey? that we engag?d for h 
the expedition, to avoid enquiries to wait on us both. h 
., dreſs us both—and fly on both our errands, like a Hut- x 
le- cock between two battledores ? | 


Rand. Ves, or like another Atlas, with all out wor . R 
. vpon his ſhoulders. - Only look A ws 


| 
5 1 4 
= 
| wal 


1. 

* * 
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- Fae Ti doe, with a ſmall portmantens 


— Aye on this table. 
(putting it down) Why ! Iv 8 enough to make 


2 — AL. to look at it. 


Rand. Why, you ſcoundrel, it's all you have to being 
in; and we have contrived, on purpoſe to make it eaſy, : 


to put both our cloathawin one portmanteau. 


Tip. That's the very reaſon I complain, Sir. You | 


don't know how fatiguing it is to carry double. 
Ran. A ſhrewd fellow this! He may be of uſe to us. 


And now we have time to enquire, pray, Sir, what may 


your name be? 


Tip Tiptoe—Tiptoe, Gentlemen, at your ſervice: 1 


have ſeen better days, no offence to your honours honeſt 

Tiptoe once ed 

the world ſtands upon Tiptoe. | 
Scrup. And pray, Sir, what were you e 3 
Tip. A decent young man, Sir—that cou'd dreſs 

wigs, write a running-hand, and preferr'd a ſober, ſteady 

family. I ſhav'd my old maſter, bottled off his wine, co- 


pied his papers, and kept the key of his cabinet and cellar 


In ſhort, Sir, I was his prime miniſter. 
Scrup, How came you to leave him, Sir? 
Tip. Ruin'd by party, Sir.---Some of his papers were 
miſſing, and as I kept the key---I 
Ran, Began to be ſuſpected - eh! honeſt Tiptoe ! 
Tip. Why, I can't tell how it was, Sir; but the Ca- 
binet was againſt me—the whole houſe oppoſed ern 
poor Tiptoe, like other great men— 
Was turned out, I take it? 


Oh fie ! no, Sir: I refiga'd. I then Kirhy a ads | 


** abilities Wants a place can turn bis 


hand to every thing you gentlemen bid moſt for me i 
here I am, and I hope you'll have no cauſe to complain 


of my-qualifications. 
Scrup. He'll make no bad eme de for us, at leaſt, 


Random, ani now to NES and our plan of operatis 


25 
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Tiptor. bm ſhall I put down the luggage, 


a little above the world ; but now—al 
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** 
WAYS AND MEANS, 
If @hey fail—farewel, dear, dear little England ! 


ane — I am wedded to — : dess 
Nand. Like modern huſbands to their wives, Scru- 


ple: it's almoſt —_— to be ſeen in one another's 


nn any longer. 
: 1 Random: onal Seruple. 
Tip Very tue company J ſeem to have got into 
hir'd in one inſtant, by two men. I had not heard of three 


moments: ſet out on a journey at four in the morning, 


and it had ſcarce ſtruck five, hinge wWinkodt * 


were all ſixes and ſevens. 


x 
* 1 * 


Enter a French Waiter. 


wa, friend! ! 


F. Waiter, Serviteur, Monſi Cant : 

Tip. Friend! oh Lord! no It's the enemy. French 
waiters creep into ſhabby Dover inns, like French foot- 
men into large London families. French footmen! more 
ſhame for their employers! who ſtarve their own poor 
countrymen, to feed a ſet of ſkinny ſcouhdrels, 'whoſe 
looks give the lie to their living; and prove their maſter's 
head in much nicer order than his heart —What, you 
come to carry up the Portmanteau, I ſup 3 te 


F. Wait. Oui— de portmanteau—dat belong to— - 


Tip. Well take it (puts it on his ſhoulder and take 


care of it too, Monſieur, d'ye mind! none of your old 


tricks of running away. 

F. Wait.” Never ou fear—Juiſſez moi faire. O! 
de roaft beef of Old England“ (Exit ſinging. 

Typ. There go all the worldly goods of my two poor 


maſters ! and here comes our inquiſitive puppy of a land- 
lord. Deuce take the fellow! he aſk'd me more queſti- 

ons at the bar of the inn, than if I had * brought 

dhe bar of the pros "Dailey h * 


| * Enter Peery, ; 
- Prery. Ah! wy boneft fiend—fiee, honeſt My. 


Tiproe, Fw ſervant ! 


a _ Xa ., wv @Gih 
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Tip. (Afede) How did he pick up my name, {wines 
Pry: I hope the two worthy + gentlemen, I have; 
ſhewn, above ſtairs, have every ching to their CaiefaBtion! oy 
Tho' I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay it, Paul Peery, of the 
Ship, was ever famous for givin ng ſatisfaction. Which of 
the two do you ſerve, my friend? 

Tip. Umph! Serve !—why—a— >" 
 Peery. His honour in grey? or— 7 S eo 

Trp. on. 

Fe gentleman i in green; RET" 

es 

Pepe Umph! Two ſweet gentlemen, indeed ; ond 
happy is one of e'm in a ſervant. You ſeem to give dou- 
ble the attendance ef an ordinary foot man. 

Tip. Why, tho? I fay it, that ſhou'dn't ſay it—Tim 
Tiptoe was ever famous for giving ſatisfactian. ( 
ching Peery.) 

Peery. A cloſe fellow ! 1 Well, I wiſh em ſucceſs with 
all my heart, Mr. Tiptoe. Lou have liv ed with em” a 
long while, I imagine ? 

Tip. Why, | have liv'd with ? em 3 enough, for 


that matter, Mr. Peery 


Perry. They are of property no doubt? | 

Tip. Of ſuch „ Maſter Peery, —it's 
dle — deſcribe it ate pal 

Peery. Indeed And where may their property lie at 
at this time ? 

Tip. I believe all their property lies on,ghe ſea coaſt, 
at this time. 

Peery. Oh, oh! the ſea coaſt * ! What, i in * 
gine ? 

Tip. Yes. It's all in the ſhip, 

Peery. So, ſo! Merchants Rich Rogues, I'll hs my 
life. (6 de.) Ah | warm, warm ! Good men, Mr. Tip- 
toe! Aruited by every body; I warrant. 

. Pruſted for a great while too, I promiſe you. 

' Peery- . I hope they find every thing td their liking. 
=—Mub be civil, here. (fide) I hope the room ſuits 
their honours * ? I ſhou'd be ſorry to give any offence. I 


dave given em a room I gneto the beſt of cor papy. 
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Tip. Oh excellent !—Make no apologies—Your 
| n is as good as your company, Maſter Peery. 
Preery. Oh! you are pleas'd to pleas'd to compli- 
ment? but I was always famous for giving ſatisfaction. 

Random. (Without) Damn your . houſe !—Here ! 
Tipgge? Tippoe, you ſcoundrel ! | 

Tip. Coming directly, fir, —You are right. You 
were always famous for giving ſatisfaction. 

Rand. Tiptoe! WE 

Peery, Hark! Is it your Maſter ? 

Tip. Faith, I do not know. It's either his honour 
in. grey, or the worthy gentleman in the green. Good 
bye, Maſter Peery ! 

Rand. Tiptoe ! | 

Tip. Coming, fir! | [Exi}, 

| Peery. Why, what the devil can theſe Merchants do 
at Dover ? A bit of a ſmuggling buſineſs, perhaps--- They 
muſt be rich fellows by the ſervant's being ſo ſaucy---and, 
then they call about 'em, and abuſe the houſe ſo kindly! 
Oh ! your abuſive fellows are the beſt cuſtomers in the 
world; for none pay ſo well at an Inn, as thoſe who are 
always damning the waiters for ill treament. (Bar-bell) 


Enter Waiter. 


Wait. Six, David, Dunder, of Dunder Hall, fir, has 
had buſineſa in the town, before breakfaſt, and. ſtept in, 
whilſt his horſes put to, to go back. [Zi. 

Peery. Od's my lifes! a rich man, a good natured gen- 
tleman ; and lives but a mile off. The only great man, 
I know, whoſe ſituation never keeps me at great diſtance. 
An odd fellow too! and takes more money from my 
Houſe, than a tax gatherer.—lI can never keep a gueſt for 
his curſed kind invitations. But he pays well while he 
ſtays. So, William ! wife ! hoſtler! rub down the hor- 
ſes, and ſnew up Sir David, Dur der. [Extt. 


A e oOo M E D . 


(Scene continues.) 


Peery returns attending Sir David, talking as entering. 

Sir Dav. Pooh Paul, you're a blockhead—There's 
two of *em you tell me ? 

Peery. Worth a plum a piece, „Sit David. 

Sir Dav. Plums ! Figs How. s your wife, Paul, 
eh? FE: 

Peery. She's pretty— 

Sir Dav. Be quiet, I know ſhe „And ſo theſe 
two Merchants are as rich as— 

Peery. Any thing, your honour. 

Sir Dav. Damn'd good ſimile—very new too. Have 
they taken care of the horſes ? 

Peery. They're going to— 

Sir Dav. Be quiet,—I know it—Merchants ! Ha- 
zard ! Veſſels are lottery tickets—two blanks to a prize. 
Peery. Right, your honour—and the ſea— | 

Sir Dav. Is the worſt wheel in the world for 'em, 
Paul; for when once they ſtick at the bottom, I wou'd 
not give a farthing for the chance of their coming up. 
Where do do they come from ? 

Peery. London—London Merchants : and they— 

Sir Dav. I know it, you blockhead—are reſpected 
all over the world. London Merchants, Paul are like 
London Porter; a little heavy or ſo, ſometimes ; but 
ſtout, ſtiff, heady, old hogſheads, that keep up the vigqur 
of a ſtrong, Engliſh conſtitution, Ps e. are they go- 
ing! 
Peery. I can't tell, = David ; but if you wiſh for 
any intelligence— 

Sir Dav. You can't give it me. Tell? em I wiſh to 
be introduc'd, d'ye hear? Sir David? Dunder, Dunder 
Hall —yon know the form — Bart: Bloody hand, all that 
—wiſhes to----Who have we here? 

"> The very men, Sir David ; coming his way 
too. 

Sir 3 Then do you get out on't. 

Feery. So! Two more gueſts going by his curſed i in- 
vitations ! [Exit. 
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Sir Dav. ( * lt Gad they are youngiſn men 
for merchants. Well, why the worſe? They may be cle- 
ver fellows, for all that. if ſo, the younger the better 
and a man muſt be clever indeed, when his enemies can 
throw nothing but his youth in his teeth. 


Enter Random and a. 


| Rand. Nay, prithee Scruple, one turn on the qua 
and—Who is he? Egad, the ſame queer telow we ob. 
ſerv'd juſt now under the window. 

Seruß. Right, giving orders to his conchman. 

Sir Dav. Gentlemen, your ſervant. | 

Both. Sir, your very obedient ! 

Sir Dav. My landlords tells me —honeſt Paul here 
_ --»You've juſt left London, Good journey, I hope. Our 
town of Dover is but an odd, whimſical fort of a---eh ! 
and, after the city, you think it a damn'd dirty dingy 


kind of a—umph ? | 
Scrup. Why, fir, at\preſent, we can't ſay we are tir'd 
of the exchange. 
Sir Dav. The exchange! Oh, * Paul's right— 
| (Acad. ) I know it— The Zxchange, as you lay for peo- 
ple in your ſituation, is much pleaſanter. 
Scrup. Sir ! Our ſituation 
Sir Dav. Be quiet; my hoſt has let me into your 
characters. 
Rand. The devil he has! And how ſhou'd he know 
any thing of--- ? 8 
Sir Dav. Nay, don't be angry no harm Mere i in- 
uendo- didn't tell, plump, —talk'd of your dealings. 
Scrup. Dealings ! 
WE Rand. Why, zounds ! the ſcoundrel has not proſum's 
F to— 
BY Sir Dave. Muſt be dont cruſty. — (Mie) 
You're right, tho? can't be too cautious. 'T would 
1 with to pry. Mean nothing but reſpect, upon m ſoul. 
$35 How many clerks do you keep? CST oF 
j moos: Clerks ! | 9 
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en Sir Dav. Can't do without them, you know. Fine 
le- folks tho, all you, eh! Props of the public - · bulwarks 
of Britain. Always brought forward as an example to 
an 


the world. Been in the ſtocks lately, gentlemen? 
Scrup. Hell, and the Devil! 
Sir Dav. That's right, don't tell. I like you the 
better. You ſee what I know of you, and | 
- Rand. Sir, we ſuſpect what you imagine and 
Sir Dau. I know it. You wonder to ſee me ſo de- 
viliſh diſtant. I live but a mile off Lady Dunder—a 
ſweet, ſine fat woman—my. wife by the bye—will be 
happy to entertain gentleman of „ * 
Rand. How! Lady Dunder your wife! ! Goth 
Scrup. Is Lady Dunder your. wife, Sir? I haftily. 
Sir Dav. Hey! my wife! my wife! y yes, I 
think ſo———She is not yours, is ſhe? 50 


* Scrup. Oh! you'll pardon us, fir; only we have heard 
11 the name of Sir David Dunder, in this country, before. 
oy Sir Dav. Like enough; the anders are pretty well 


known, I believe, every where. 1 -— 
Rand. Certainly; indeed you gyere the Taft perſon in 
our mouths, Sir David. - 2h S 
Sir David. Pop'd in apropos, eh? Never knew it 
otherwiſe. Juſt like Simon's Spungy, our Curate 
never knocks but at dinner, and always comes in with 
the cloth. But we are notorious: for hoſpitality 10 ſtran« 
gers of your ſtamp ; an if you can ſpare a day or two 
at Dunder-Hall — all in the family way, you know, 
Sir David, that's me — Lady and two Miſſes — two 
fine young women, upon my ſoul, as any in Kent — tall 


* 


as hop-hopes — will be happy to — eh? 


ao Scrup. Sir, you're Pony kind, but — — 5 8 4 
Rand. We'll attend you with pleaſure, Sir David ! 
yd Sir Dav. Will you? that's right. It's cloſe by 


quite Eapvenient. And if neceſſity obliges you to come 
4 power. I know your buſineſs, and we'll have the horſes 
ul dre. We ſhall be at home time enough for late 
7 breakfaſt: Here — Eh! Il ſtep to oachy myſelf — 
| but don't, don't abuſe honeſt Paul — meant no 
upon my ſoul — — a flight ſketch, but as 


4) to the coaſt. here — why, tis but a mile = All in my 


> — 
> a 
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profeſſion Gnoiked, Paul is like other inn-keepers — — | 
blunders and talks —— a damn'd deal of the bull and | 
mouth about him; but no more meaning then a ſplit 
crow, or a ſpread eagle, egad! [Ex. 
KNand. Give me your hand, my boy! the ay? 's your 
own 2 the luckieſt hit in the world ! ! | 
Serup. Do you think fo ? 
Rand. Think ſo! Zounds, what's the matter with 
| ind Isn't the very man we have been following, the 
firſt man we have met? Flasn't he thrown open his 
doors to us, when we only hop'd to get in at his win- 
dow ? Isn't he our father-in-law that i is to be, and hasn' t 
he given us an invitation! 
|  Serup. Granted : and what then? | 
Rand. What then? Why then, inſtead of reconnoi- 
tering the whole day round his wall, we have nothing 
to do but to walk ing whiſk away with the girls, and be 
married immediatel | 
\  Serup. And this is to be our return, Mr. gon, 
for Sir David's n 
Rand. Why, hoꝶ can you WF; a Weiber has by 
giving ſuch a hn 4a of your artachment to his 
famil 
. — For ſhame, 1 baſely endeavour to in- 
e a man, whoſe hoſpitality has brought you under his 
— ! No, no; our reconnoitering plan indeed — weak 
as you may think i it, I ſhould fer going to bis wall, as 
you ſay, I aſſure you. 
Rand. Very likely; the weakeſt always go ere 
pe” Remember, however, I ſcorn a mean action, as much as 
any man: but if a good marriage is the readieſt road to 
* * a reconciliation. with our friends, Who can, if they chuſe, 
make us eaſy — I ſee no. great injury — to Sir Da- 
vid, nor his Family. gx 
Scrup. Why in chat caſe, to be ſure — * 
Rand. Aye, aye, no more of your caſes now, good 
A er, but follow my preſcriptions, I entrezt you: Be- 
ſices, my father is expected from the South of France 
every day. He may arrive before we have brought matter 
to bear; and fathers are apt to ſpoil Ports you | . | 
| * | 


8 


Enter Tiptoe. 
Tip. The old gevtleman, Sir, with the old coachy i 
2 for you, in the court- yar. 


O, Sir David! allons ! follow us, San We 


2 55 a moment to ſpare. 


Rand. That's right, Serapleb+ Rick laſs PH I | 


ſtems ſo whimſical an old fellow, that he may get into 
his carriage, drive off, and forget he has ever given us 
an invitation. Come 0 3 qo quick, you 
ſcoundret# 4; +, [ Exeunt. 
7b. Quick! Zounds, I am almoſt dead: All night, 
bumping don to Dover, on a ragged, raw-boned poſt- 
horſe, with a brace of piſtols at my knees; and, as ſoon 
as we arrive, clapt up behind a queer, country coach, 
with a couple of leather ftraps in my hand, to be rattled 
back again! Ah! Tiptoe | Tiptoe You muſt get into 
a ſober famil 2 again, I fee. My running-hand will be 
all L have le 
feet, I. ſind, in a Wee arg Wir 4 


END of the PIRST ACT. 


, (Exit 


* 


SC ENE. 4 Room i in the Ship 61 Ties, 
A A 


8 Roundfce ed 2 


Round, Wur I 1 you * all aw 3 but * have 
no more head than a ſmouth ſhilling. 

irt No, but I have a nn if you would 5 

open it. 1 
Na Fen, *and then you'd hut it again ; jufl 


you do at my dinners; where you have been opeoing | 


and faurting it, apy Ic D ten ears. 
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for it at laſt; for I ſhall be un off my 


N 
* 
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Quirl. What, and hav'n't I deſerv'd it? hav'n't I 
flill'd more parchments for you, than ſtomachs; more 
ſkins than bellies; and elos d many an account before I 
cou'd cloſe my orifice? - hav'n't J given you a character 
in the courts, good-humouredly eſtabliſhing your repu- 
tation, before I regarded my own ? —— Hav'n't I ſworn 
for you! and roundly too, Mr. Ronndfee ? - 
Round. Well, well, I always allow'd you had a good 
ſwallow. x, $6 < 
Quirl. Wasn't I, when you were tottering, friend 
enough to take out a Commiſſion of Bankruptcy againſt 
you? and didn't I kindly make myſelf a cruel creditor, 
and inſiſt upon receiving three parts of your effects? 
Round. And hav'n't I always acknowledged my ruin 
with gratitude ? | | 25 
 Qyirk, No, nor any thing elſe. I have dangled after 
half the heirs in town, without an acknowledgment : mak- 
ing myſelf the imaginary friend of their imaginary wants, 
. to introduce em to you, as a man of honour, and 
Crecy. 47-2 
Rowe, Aye, if required. . 3 
Duirk. Granted — fays ſo in the advertiſement — 
and did not they come to you, when, if it was not for 
me, they wou'd have been accommodated, at a genteel 
end of the town ? inſtead of which, I trudg'd *em thro? 
the Strand, towards the Bar, all winter long, with their 
boots, and high collars, for fear of ſore throats, to chew 
your tough chops, in the back parlour. Then they'd 


clap you on the back, call you by your Chriſtian name, 


tell damn'd lies, and ſwear you were an honeſt fellow, 
to make you come down with the ready. And who was, 
then, the diſintereſted, moderate man, to ſettle a proper 
premium, between the parties? Why I, to be fure. 
Round. And, is there a worſe ſecurity in the world, 
than your fellows of faſhion! Your ſnug man of buſineſs, 
when he puts his name to a note, is always punQual in 
is payments; or elſe we lock him in limbs, — ſafe in 


ways get ſafe in another houſe ; and, if he can't duly 


ay, why he gets duly elected, and L have a falle return 


for my money. | e 
F | * 


the houſe of bondage. Now your man of faſhion al- 


— 
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I . That's not the caſe here, you know. 
re i Ruwnd. No, but it's as bad. A pretty wild gooſe- 
1 chace we have had, here! Ram'd into 'a poſt-chaiſe, | 
er with more expence than ſpeed; gaping at hops, thro” a 
a- curſed ſmall beer country, and after two youngſters, who 
n by this time, I take it, have hop'd over to Calais. That's 
| another genteel way of chuſing an honeſt creditor. The 
d coaſt of Erance is edg'd with Engliſh inſolvents. Calais 
is a King's bench, and 1 little more than a Mar- 


d ſhalſea:' A parcel of prodigal, web-footed Need wry 
ſt come here, and take water, kke ducks: | 
r, Quirt. Ves, but they are lame ducks. _— 


Round. While we, who have hatch'd 'em, like "yr 
n in the ſhell of their diſfipation, ſtand clucking complaints 
5 on the ſhore, without daring to follow. 


r Dairk. Come, come, accidents will happen ſome- 
* times. Sv 
bs Round. And, wh brought this adde about, bot 


d the dapper Mr. Quirk ? with your plaguy politic pate) a 
thick, Simmon's-Inn ſkull, only fit to peep thro? a pillory. 

Lou aſt be ſending Me your two, fine, St. James's gen- 

— tlemen. Dam' me, there's more poor rogues, I believe, 

r in that pariſh than St. Giles's ! all in a gang too. 

J| Knaves of clubs every one of them and there my two 

* youngſters coax'd me over with a pretty refreſhing ſtory 

ir of friends in the country, and rich old fathers with fine 

V crazy conſtitutions. Charming church-yard coughs, and 

d pretty touches of the rheumatiſm. Sweet bile, and de- 

1 lightful bad livers ! It puts one in ſpirits to hear them 

, talk; and you, you booby, to bagk it! * 

„ 2uirk. Why, I had it from the beſt authority. How 

r ever, young Random's father is abroad for his health, and 

| every body fays, in a _ fair way e ; and then 

, you'll be in a fair way of xecove report 15 cur- 

ls rent, my old lad. + * 7 s * 

n Rowe Yes, PF) the ſon got current caſh for it 28 a 

a now he muſt 80 abroad, too; with a curſed conſ ui 

— pocket, E Warrant : and that other oily-tongued 3 ellow, 

y Mr. Ser * 

7 


WARS Bur why due me in queſtion ! Could not Rook 


8 
ſee for ar 2 * you to dine with 'em? : 
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and wer'n't you fooliſh enough to drink, and grow open 
herrted ! and then when Random told you he'd take you 
to Shooter's Hill in his Pheton —— * 
Round. Plhaw! no ſuch thing. fe ee: 
_ Quirk, And introduee you to Peggy Pattens, who ſaid 
you had fine eyes, if you did not ſquint, and a good walk 
if you did not ſtoop n | 
Round. Huſh ! 3 | 
. Quirk. Didn't you chuckle, and whiſper he was an 
honeſt fellow ? and tho? I kept winking, and pulling your 
ſleeve, did not you take notes which were due the day 
they ſer off, and give a draft for the three thouſand ? 
Round. Zounds, it's enough to drive one mad to 
think on't ! You got the warrant back'd by the Sheriff of 
Canterbury? 3 , 
- Quirk. Yes, by the Sub, and all may be repair'd at 
laſt. We have trac'd 'em truly to this houſe, and if 
the tide hasn't ſerv'd, we may nab em yet. Come a. 
long, old Round. We'll pump the waiters, ſound our 
hoſt, and ſucceſs, no doubt will crown our enquiries. 
Come along ! Sa * [Excent, 


SCENE. A. Apartment in Dunder-Hall. 
A Glaſs-door in the Back:ſcene, with a view 
into the Gardens, . - 


Sir David, Lady Dagger, Random, and Scruple, diſcover- 
; ed at the finiſh of breakfaſt. \ 

Rand. We are only mortified, Sir David, as we have 
not had the pleaſure of ſeeing the young ladies, that we 
are deprived of their company at breakfaſt. X | 
Sir Dav. Pihaw! Nonſenſe ! muſtn't mind- that — 
'Cother cup — Eh? (To Random.) Aways the caſe 
wathany girls, — Lump o? ſugar ? — (To Scrup.) | 
Not any. F 

IL They are taking their conſtant morning's round, 
gentlemen. They always breakfaſt before the reſt of the 


Pe 


which your Ladyſhip's daughters muſt inherit 
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family ; and are generally breathing the air of the ſhryb- 
bery, while Sir David and I are fipping our tea and cho- 
cholate. 

Sir Dav. Be quiet; 1 know it. Picking poſies, ga- 
thering daſies and daffy-down-diſhes. Pretty INE 
girls, tho', I aſſure you: very like mamma. 

Lady. Ok, Sir David! 

Sir Dav. Huſh! The very picture of my dear Lady 


Dunder. Not fo plump, perhaps; but all in good time. 


—PBit more muffin? 

Scrup. The young ladies, Sir David, are happy in 
their refemblance of ſo accompliſh'd a mother. 7 

Sir Dav. Yes ; like as three peas. My Lady, in- 
deed, has more of the marrow-fat. (All riſe, as having 
done brealfa 4) 

Lady. hy people do flatter, I Sn None of 
our neighbours but are pretty partial to the Dunders. 


Not an aſſembly round, but my girls are firſt call'd out 


to move in a minuet; and always ſtand the head couples 
in a country-dance. 


Rand. We make no doubt, madam. The charms 


Sir Dav. Be quiet. —Aſk'd every where, I promiſe 
you. Quite the delight of Dover. Acted all the tra- 
gedy parts too, at my friend 'Thing-em-bob's. Harriet 
got great applauſe, upon my ſoul: but Kitty was ſo curs'd 
comical ! did Deſdemona one night; gets kill'd, you 
know, by a bolſter 


Serup. An agreeable amuſemen ment ! Gentlemen's cn | 


houſes are much to be wiſh'd for. 

Sir Dav. Fine fun, is'n't it? We had a touch of 
dramatics once ourſelves, at the hall here gutted a 
kitchen, and filled it with fly-flaps:—— All WON 
players, you know. = 

Rand. A kitchen! And how did your players per 
form 5 2 1 * 


Sir Dav. Players ! Feber! Empty as pots . 


flat as the dreſſer. 


| 5. Oh, fie, Sir Darid ! ! | You know, 8 or 


Squab came from Lond 


on pur aſe; and erer my 
ſaid his Romeo was cha F : 7 


ming. 


2 


* 


* 
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Si Dav. Eh! gad, that's true: forgot Squab. True 
deary » - fine, — - very fine, indeed, for a gentleman; 
his figure, to be ſure, wasn't ſo cleverly cut our for the 
character. A fat fubſy phiz, ſunk between a couple of 
round ſhoulders, and, damme, he croak'd, like a toad in 


a hole, What do you ſay to a hop in We garden, eh! 1 
Look at the lawn? 
Rand. Why, at preſent, Sir David —— 
Sir Dav. 1 know it: Rather not: That's right : 2 no : 
nonſenſe ; I hate excuſes. * Looks like rain; curſed ; 


N. a and all that. No ceremony here. 
A little reſt after a journey is | g 

v. Right — By the bye, talking of that, after 
a Jourtey, T met with Kit — D'ye know Kit * ö 
t 
y 


Never heard of him, 

Scrup. Nor I. 

Sir Dav. An odd, harum-ſcarum, abſent, Mighty "TY 
Old friend of our's ; but a damn'd quiz; got acquainted 
in the queereſt way in the world. 

Lady. I've heard Sir David mention 

Sir Dav. Be quiet. Coming from Paul's one night, 
where I picked you up in an odd ſort of a range 

yle — ; 


Why it was rather —— 


Sir Dav. Huſh ! Got into my coach all alone, 
dull as hell, dark as the devil: 24 o to amuſe * fell 
faſt aſleep. 40 ow 

Rand. Entertaining, ed 2 


Sir Dav. Very I know it. When the carriage 
came to the hill, rubb'd my eyes to wake, out of one 
corner, and ſaw Skurry ana. 4 in the other. I thought 
coachy had cramm'd in a ooo e. 

Rend. It look'd rather ſuſpicious. 4 
Sir Dav. Took him for dead, as I hope to live. 
- "Rand. How did you behave? 
| "Sit: Dav. Sat ſtill: frighten'd out of my wits, all I 
got hene; and John came out with a candle. 
. 3 And how did he ex lain! ? 
. Eaſy enough. drunk upon WAY ; 
ing wo town; pop'd into carriage for the wail- 
har of to ſecure A 4s nM ore the reft of the paſ” 


* 


* 
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ſengers; and as the hoftler croſs'd the yard in the dark, 


bid him ſhut the door, and be damn'd to him. Made us _ 


monſtrous merry, didn't it, love? 
Lady. Extremely. 


Sir Dav. Yes, my Lady laugh'd till ſhe was ready * 
o — Go to the farm, ch1 Peep at the pigs? 


Lady. Lard, Sir David, how you teize gentlemen 


to walk, who have ſcarcely recovered from the rattle of 4 


the road; your friends have no reliſh for pigs now; be- 
ſides, it's ſo late, we ſhall hardly have time to dreſs for 
dinner. 5 

Sir Dav. Eh! gad that's true. No dinner without 
dreſſing. —Won't walk. — Well, do as you like: I leave 
you here with my dear Lady Dunder. (To LadyD ) 
Talk to 'em, deary, do; give 'em a ſketch of the coun- 


ty: Some Dover ſcandal and Canterbury tales, quite in 


your way, lovee. She knows all about you. 

Scrup. Indeed! _ EY | 

Sir Dav. Yes, I told all, juſt as I had it from Paul. 
Make her prattle to you, do you hear? Deviliſh deal 
of ſolid ſenſe about her, I aſſure you. 

Rand. That we are convinc'd of. | 2 

Sir Dav. I'll juſt take a turn, and abuſe my people; 
ſee what's going on within and without—houſe and gar» 
den; farm and ſire- ſide: look at the plate and the pan- 
try: gape at the geeſe, and the ducks, and the dogs, and 


the hogs, and the logs. Muſt go—damn'd ſorry : muſt. 


mind my little cutter of cabbages ; an idle, eating, cheat- 
ing dog ; and wou'd ſooner be damn'd than dig. He's 
of no more uſe in the garden than Adam: for he ſteals 
every apple he can find, and won't even take the pains 
of grafting a gooſeberry buſh. 2 [Extit. 

wn, I hope we don't detaia your Ladyſhip from 
walking. 55 ; 

Lady. By no means; Sir David's horſe-walks have 


given me a diſlike to ſo fatiguing an exerciſe. . .I drive 


round the grounds in a whilky, now and then 
Canter on a poney — 


Rand. But, while Sir David is 5 his 7 


Ladyſhip has probably your Menagerie to attef 
y our Ladyſhip fond of birds in that ſtyle? 
1 3 


* 


Lach. Ob no! — prefev. little Can in m 
cloſer; to all — birds of the air in England. ary & l 
+. _ Scrup." No getting rid of her, I — — * your 
- +»; Ladyſhip has given up walking too; the air of this gar- 


den is delightful. 
Rand. Charming ! And this lawn 3 the houſe 
here. nn 7 to the n e * 


" bony 
eue, King, running in with @ bundl of flowers, Harriet 


Nr 


ity. Oh. mamma! mamma a a big n 
of flowers I have got. 

+ Lady. Huſh, Kitty — Conſider ! 3 ,90 

Kitty. Eh! what, company? Oh lud! wo feat 
mies, I yow. Do, mamma, introduce us. 

Lady. For heaven's ſake, girl—Gentlemen, give me 
leave to introduce 

_ Kitty. Law mamma, you are ſo round about Ae 

| I'll go and give 'em one of my beſt curtfies.—— You'll 

ſee now : Ill do it in half the time — (The men come 


from the glaſerdoor to the front of the flage.) Kitty goes uf 


10 Random, Ps looks in hs you ; 174.0 the 
2 and ſtreamo. 
LKiiiy. Oh! 
- Rand. Ha! — the Tong Lady's Aken ill. (Raw ah 
ning to her.) qu 


Lady. Mercy. on me! Why girl! n Kitty 
What's the matter with you? — { wha 1 ber in 


OY Kup. Nothing, mamma — nothing = but Fomerhing fa 
pow an 
Rand. Somerbing that yas in the lower, madam, 
e 8 fir 


| Ves, yes, — a great — 

. 4 Traude me, ws you 

. * AY 2 waſp: 1 im le. I declare it has ſo 
be; ec 3 e 


little flurried till, L am afraid. 7 
Lady. And I to be without my ſmelling bottle too — 
Bleſs me, why Harriet! — you give no more aſſiſtance 


to Harriet. | * 0 | 

; Har. Excuſe me, madam; but ſeeing my ſiſter fo 

ſuddenly taken ill -——- ARE, 2 kn e 
Scruß. Has quite affected Miſs Harriet's ſpirits, One 

riet ¶ turn in the air will relieve them. If the young Lady 
Vill give me leave to attend her into the garden — - 
Lady. You're extremely kind, Sir: Go, my love 


Rand. How do you ſind yourſelf now, madam? A 


than Scruple at the beginning of the buſtle goes round 


idle BN Poor dear ſympathetic girl! The gentleman will aſſiſt 


you. 


en. madam. (Exit. Scruple with Harriet through the 'glaſs- 

; door. ; | | 4 11 

225 Raul, If your Ladyſhip wou'd favour us with a 
little hartſhorn — l 


. Lard! that I ſhould be ſo ſtupid as to leave - 


ul my ſalts on the dreſſing- table. PII run for them myſelf 
one i in a minute. Sit ſtill, Kitty, my dear; a little of Dal- 
anahey's Pungent will relieve you preſently, I Warrant, 


| LZxit. 
Rand. And now, my dear Kitt!!! | 


4 


Kitty. ( Rifing.) Huſh! huſh ! lud! you have frighted 


Scrup. I'll take the tendereſt care of her, be aſſur'd, 


. me out of my wits : I have hardly breath to aſk you a 


queſtion : Where did you come from? Who brought 


you here? How long do you ſtay? and who do you go 
OR WI BEES 0 5c, iran hls EE 
Rand. I came from London; brought here by your 


ing BY father; Gay till to-night; and go away with you, my 


angel.—So much for queſtion and anſwer. 


1 Any. With me! you might have aſſ d my e | 


firſt, I think. 3 
Rand. Nay, nay, we have no time for 
o Your mother will be back inſtantly, and we 


4 opportunities: your father knows nothing of 
my friend; but picked us up at the inn With a 


ng invitation : but delays might produce ſome croſs 3Feident 


to make our deſigns known, and defeat our plan. The 
| | D 2 | 


qa 2 
- 
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family retires early, I find: we ſhall order a poſt-coach 
to the garden-wall at eleven. Now Kitty, if we cau'd | 
but find the outſide of a certain chamber-door — | 

Kitty. O gemini! you muſt not venture along the 
gallery. Vou and Mr. Scruple will be at the farther end 
of it. All the viſitors will ſſeep there. Papa and mamma 
next to you, and Harriet and I beyond them. I would 
not venture out for the world. 

Rand. No, but if Scruple and I were to venture. 

Niey. Oh! it wou'd be io no purpoſe. We ſhal] 
have nothing to do with it ; you may creep about in the 
dark as much as you pleaſe, we won't aſſiſt you, I pro- 
miſe We won't — no - we won't even put a chair on 
the outſide of the door, that YOu ny know even our 
room from the others. 

Rand. Thanks! thanks! my * Fs, chaining, 
dene little — re her.) 


1 Lady Dunder, 36h. 


* E Here are the ſalts. | 
| Rand. (Changing his tone, but ibis ** Kitty go. * 
That's right, madam : lean upon me: walking about, 
will be of infinite ſervice, TI am certain. 

Lady. Youre wee good, indeed, Mr. Random, How 
are you now, Kitty? 

AKigy. Recovered vaſtly. Mock eaſier fiice you left 
us, mamma. — ( Quitting Random.) 

Lady. Aye, aye, I knew it would ſoon be over: 
fooliſh End, to be in a flutter at ſuch a trifle ! but come, 
we have troubled Mr. Random too much already we'll 
take our leaves, and dreſs for the day, * be —_— 
at an inſect indeed! PIE” 

Kitty. Law, mamma, why. not ? "Ef 

Rand. Certainly there's more in it 5 your ; Lady 

Sos Wmagines. | 
Well, well; you're e every good — But— ha! 
=. 3 Sir David wit laugh finely at this — tottering 


| ” 77 — and — 755 won 7 forget to tell it R 
77 ver, Tdare wy 8 


S 0 


„ O © DN. aþ 


Kitty. Well, I deſerve to be laugh'd at, I ſee: fooliſh. 
enough to be ſure... Come, mamma — ( T aking her 2 
and looking archly. at Random, as be goes out.) © 
won't bn eee 1 dare ſay, Mr. Random. 

r Kitty and en. 


Random (Sale) 


1all WJ So this even exceeds my warmeſt expectations. If 

the Scruple follows Harriet up cloſely our ſucceſs is certain. 

ro- but he is fo ſhilly ſhally. Damn it, if he lets her reflect, 

on we are loſt. Women were never born for reflection; 

bur and whenever they have any, it's generally uſed to turn 
all our ſchemes topſy turvy. | 


ag, [Exit 

.) len e | 1 
Garden belonging to Dunder-Hall. 

. Harriet and Scruple. - . 

we: Scrud. Why, Harriet ! why torture me with theſe 

* needleſs objections? 


Har. Needleſs! good heavens ! How can 1 accept 

F your rl ? the indelicacy, the conſequences which 
may follow, the ſteps, too, your friend is aking with my 

younger ſiſter — | 


+ Scrup. My life on 't are guided by honour ; ; Lg the | 

Il emergency, the. occaſion, every thing conſpires in urgirg - 

W us to take advantage of the moment. The ſcheme 1 
have propos” ” 6 "ny 


Har. In your preſent ſituation raſh, even to madneſs: 
wy time too, without ſo haſty a proceeding, may produce 
7 circumſtances in, our favour. A. little delay 72 
Scrup. Will occaſion, perhaps, an eternal ſeparation ; 3 
you know my ſituation; know that with pruden 
tue, which I confeſs, I have hitherto neglected, it be 
eſſentially alter'd for the better: but theanxieriesFiball 
ſuffer by delay: the 2 which the commands, 3 
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of a father may oblige you to ſubſcribe to; all convince 
me, if your regard continues, you will fayour my warmeſt 
wiſhes. This very evening, Harrier — 

Har. Impoſhble! Preſs me no further, I beſeech 
you. The peace of a family depends on my conduct. 
Parents have ties on me, Mr. Scruple, which I ſhould 
ſhudder to violate. 

Scrnp. Abſurd ! have not they propoſed 2 match for 

u — 

* A deteſted one, I own: but a thouſand acci- 
dents may prevent its going forward; and, till J ſee the 
ſtrongeſt neceſſity for [cons my own happineſs, T dare 
not riſk the happineſs of others, ſo very, very, near to 
hd. | 

Scrup. Still, ſtill Harriet, this delay! why take pleas 
ſure in tormenting me! 

Har. Id is not in my nature: bred up in the coun- 
try. T have imbibed notions, which the refinement of a 
town-education might term romantic; for I have pre- 
| ferr'd happineſs to ſplendor ; nor have I bluſhed to own 
to you, the affections of an honeſt, generous mind, have 
much more weight with me, than the allurements of 
pomp and fortune: appriz'd of theſe ſentiments, tempt 
me'no more, I beg, Sir; nor ftrive to take advantage of 
a partiality, which would be ill placed on one who wow'd 
recemmend to me fo inconſiderate a behaviour, (Warm- 
5. 

SY Confoſton! But I am to blame, madam; 1 
have relied too much on that partiality, which I fee, can- 
not ſurmount the ſlighteſt obſtacles. I ſee I have of- 
fended ; I ſhall ſoon quit a houſe, madam, where 1 find 
my preſence diſagreeable. — (Going. | 

Har. Unkind! Ungenerous man ! you, n 
read my heart; who ſee its tenderneſs, and Whit this 
ſtruggle coſts me: but prudence urges your departure; 
go then; I cannot, dare not, follow you: my actions are 
not ze 2] own diſpoſal. - Ah! if they were, Pd ſhare 

sich Fou to be happy. 
Par, feet Simplicity! 1 © Harrielfforgive 


| * my petuſance; pardon 2 paſſion, whoſe warmth. conſames' 


all bounds. "Yes, yes, 1 e * for your fake; 


41 
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Harriet: and yet I muſt not loſe you; but wiſh and | 


wait for happier times. 
Har. The times will come affure yourſelf. My Ta- 
ther may put off this match. 3 
Scrup. If he ſhou'd haſten it. 


nefs. : F 
Serup. Then I will be content; you muſt A lat be 


mine, (taking her hand.) Till then, I'll watch with 
anxious care about you; ſtill cheriſh hopes, till curb 
them at your bidding. Prudence ſhall chaſten paſſion ;_ 
prudence, which, like this fan, my Harriet, tempers the 


| | fant heat, but never chills i it. 


Har. Then keep it: (giving the fun) keep it as an 
emblem of your conduct: and when I claim it, which 
one day, no doubt, I ſhall, be it from difficulties —— 
remov'd or yet increaſing, or from whatever cauſe, when 
once [I take it, account me all your wm. 

Serup. My lovely girl! O may ys 

Sir Dav. (Without) Hollo! bade. ont, 
why where the deuce —— (Enters) on ! here you are, 
aha ! got acquainted already—that's right: he's as pret- 

a promiſing a ſprig of 2 —— what's he talking of ? 
10 mewhat ſenſible? mentioning me? | 

Scrup. We were juſt talking of you indeed, Sir Da- 
vid. 

Sir Dav. Like enough; what you've got my young 
puls i in a corner? 

Serup. I was explaining to Miſe Handler, Sir; ; 

Sir Dav. I know eit; isn't ſhe an apt ſcholar ? had 
it all from me; ſticks to a point, keeps loſe to a ſubject ; 
harkee, Hal ; got news for you 1 2 letter from 
London. 

Har. About me, papa? . 

Sir Dav. Every tittle. Full of flames, ſettlemenes,... 
conſtancy, contracts, peace, and pin-money — made-up. 


the match; here it is (/exving the letter) as neat a mix 


* of love and law ; nothing but harmony and bu 
ju 


85 


R 


won't you? 


8 I'm ha. will. be out ret 5 my power. 


Har. Why then — Nay, nay, you know my weak-' FEY 


ike A drum; all muſie and raren ; You 4 ! 
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Sir Dav. Pooh! prithee, *twon't be. long; make ys , 
monſtrous. happy: Random, and you now, eh! ſhall i ** 
make no noiſe about it. Juſt a ſnug party. Only a few MF © 
1 @ roaſted ox, a blind fidler, and a hop in the < 
hal 4 "8 


= . 3 


5. May J afk the gentleman's name? i 
ir Dav. Lord Snolts. D'ye know him? * 
Sep. His perſon only; which is by no means in 
| Bis fayour : his lord{hip is ſomewhat gummy, extremely 
ſhort too, Sir David. 5 

_ Sir Dav. Ha! no great hopes of his growing nei- 
ther. My lord will be five and forty come Lammae, I 
take it. 
Scrup. Rather an advanced age to begin making} 


od 
» 


love. | 1 ® | , 
Sir Dav. Right, we ſhan't loſe a moment; he has 
been making money however this long time; rich as a 


Scrup. y I fear, Sir David, is not the only in- 
gredient nes in matrimony. b 
Sir Dau. No, what elſe? 8 
Scrup. The power of Cupid ſometimes. ; h 
Sir Dav. Curie Cupid ? he has not a halfpenny to 1 
=o ee A love-match won't light you a can- 8 
dle, . 
Scrup. And yet a ſtupid, old ugly haſband, is — . 
Sir Dav, I know it: like a heavy old faſhion'd piece 5 
ol plate — always handſome when he's rich. 
Har. (Aas reading the letter) Be here to-morrow! Wl b. 
Bleſs me, this is ſo ſudden, ſo unexpected! 
Sir Dov. Right! the beſt way in the world in theſe m 
caſes. All ſettled now, but the ceremony; that we'll 
finiſh as ſoon as poſſible. — Marriage is a kind of cold Bll x 
bath, Ha!! never ſtand trembling on the brink : daſh 
away — one plunge, a light AOL, bad the buſineſs is 
Per- 3 8 3 th 
Her. But you know, papa, I have ſcarcely ever ſeen 
his lordſhip: it will be hats. os; ©." 4 - 
_ Si Dav. Be quiet; I know it; married myſelf, ol 
Hal. Shouldn't have had my dear lady Dunder if I had = 


not been haſty, All agreed gn before we met; coupled 


Es 
— 


1 6 . + 


* 
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al in a wa _ an — LG 1 fo habe 3 
25 as people dance minuets; I bow'd, ſhe curtſey d. and, 
1 egad, 1 had her by the: left-hand in a moment. 

K Scrup. But the caſe here is different. Her ladynpy 
had but little reaſons for wiſhing delay: if all huſbands, 
indeed, had equal accompliſhments —— 1 + 

Sir Dav. Eh. ! why ſomething in that; mrs 

4 al alike ; every body i is not bleſs'd with manner and ſtile 
IN But Hal, here, is 
LE and ſtudies the mind. My lord has told her his 
I ready, you know. So as ſoon as he comes, why— ' 
5 Har. Let me entreat you, fir, not to be fo 3 
=_ tate; let me take a little time to 

ng Sir Dav. Take time ! Poob, time ſtaals tog, faſt ſt ro 
= be taken now, Hal. My Lord leaves ,ondon to 


row, be here to dinner, to church, in ening ker — ' 
gen * what als you | : Look as bach and 28 — | 
"* Har. The ite fir 3 0 - the heat 

of the — 


Sir Dav. Odſo, true; forgot that. 12 + broiling | 
here in the ſun, like a lot of negrocs : We'll * to 
houſe, and — — | 
2 Har. I attend you; ; "I it has really ſo overcome | 
me — I — I almoſt want ng 6 to . 5 N 
raſi d. I want — 1 2 5 by: 
oy Scrup. Your fan, madam. 75 
Sir Dav. Aye, right: a few flaps ing 
wy Je, rig aps * 
bring her about in a ſecond. ö 
of Scrup. "This, madam, which you ey permitted 
el ue the honour of carrying for you. 
L . * Did ne? Give it her. "Take it 


| wor'd 


Sr Do” 'To be 1 Cat _ do 3 it, ps 
think, at preſent. A. mighty civil, dangling, well-bred . 
fort of a carries it o purpoſe, for meg ee, t. * 
give vou all occaſions. 4 | ©. 2M 


Har. then, on this Nun th 
return Be, (Egon. 1 


wars AN D MEAN'S, 


| © I br the urmoſt pleaſure, We me, maden. 
eſenti 

er Dev. Well dane, . egad ! Flap away, 
Nl. Do you a deal of good. | 

Har. (Fanning.) How refreſhing to the ſpirits ? 
+ Sir Dev. Yes, fo it's a ſign. - En't it. you? 
Scrup. Certainly — it is — it is a ſign, Sir David. 
Sir Dav. I know it. Women can't do without 'em. 
All their airs and graces depend upon it, The tap, flap, 
flirt, crack, peep, pat, and a hundred uſes 3 which 
I have no notion of. 

. 0 N It wou'd not be proper, if you 


Like enough But let's in, and open our 

5 1 aite delight my Lady with the news: ſhe'll 
be in a x of a pucker. - 'A fine fuſs with an arations 
to morrow, I warrant :| up to the neck in beef, gowns, 
ducks, jewels,@ribbons, and puff paſtry. Come, Hal. 
Going outy n have your. dane kiſſing your hand. 
(Scrap ) Come along: ſoon ſettle this. Kit- 
ty wi be coupled next. Cares are all over; and I can 
How ſafely ſwear that- moſt of my uneaſinefs is behind 
me. [Exeunt. (Scruple * Harriet, behind Sir 
Wege in dumb . ) | 


a | CEN E in the Ship. 


Eu Perry, meeting Hales and Quirk. _ 


FEY I ho * Gentlemen, u have eye 2 to 
1 601 - your ay, Lhe | yo 5 hi 
Round. I wiſh we had with all my heart. - 

. Peery. I am very ſorry any thing ſhou'd happen amiſs. 
i! 1 40 all for the wh eee — the people i. in | poſt- 
EX! Ba 
{ + ; el, and how org your 

11 1 5 15  tolerably. bull at preſent, 22 o rd? 


. are you 


Peery. Um! Full in the larder, your Wikis 
Plenty of * i le, and pigeons 3 ; Keen bur 
0 
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chers meat in n mutton chops, lamb chops — 
Round, Damn chops : we don't want n 


us with news. 


note now ? Any body that makes a noiſe in your houſe? a 
Perry. Let me ſee ſirſt, there's my wife - 
Round. Pſhaw! we have nothing to do with your 

wife, man ; we want an acquaintance or two. 

Quirl. Aye, hav*nt 1 two young gentlemen, | 
for inſtance, above ſtairs ? © 
Peery. Hum ! — there's a very old one in the back | 

parlour. 7 

Round. Oh the devil! 

Peeary. Two young gentlemen indeed, came dow 

_ from London about ſeven this morning, and er 


ell Beth, What ! What! 

ons | Peery, Went away about eight, I believe. 

voy Round. Damnation I I thought ſo. 

* Dirk. But were r tall « or y_—y or -_ or lean . 

Ty or — 

dit Peery. Eh! One was in a grey chars Nee the other | 

can in a green one — Very inquiſitive. [Act.] 

ind | Round.” To Quirk. ]- The very cloaths we heard 

Sir I at the hotel they fat out in. What ſhall we ae 
Fo ſhall we turn? A 

Quirl. Back. | 


Round, Let's enquire farther, however — I ſuppoſe 
now, Landlord, you'd like to ſee two gentlemen again 
in 5 houſe? * 

. Certainly, your honour hag are friends of 
yours, imagine ? oh 


10 Luirt. Why, | we ſhould be glad t0 ſee * em. againy "Od 


promiſe \ you. - you expect em back, ſhortly? & 
Peery. © Oh yes, in a day or two, I make no doubt. 


ſs. Round. © Indeed! I am rejoic'd to hear it. 1 


fl Peery. Nay y, perhaps ſooner—T gueſs where they are 
gone; hardly out of ſight of Dover. 

Suirk. Ah! at Calais o doubt or at Boulogne, 
ing the coaſt, as you fay, Mr. Roundfee,  * 
Feery. 2 from what we cou'd PI ; n the ſer ; 


* 
* n 
* Oo 


Quirk, But what company have you? 2 * body 4 


— al — 


_ "2" — 2 —— — — 
4 — ta = = 
I . — 
2 * — 22 * 1 . 8 — 2 — 
- - & 
—4 _ — PI — _- _ — "4 2 2 D — 
— p by — » * = — - _ 
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am F make e_Joubr; but their occaſions, wilt e 


them come quickly to our town again. | 
Naund. Rare news, Quirk — you're a very clever 
| ſenſible, intelligent, fellow; landlord, I am fo happ 
the thought of ſeeing my old friends again — gad . 
I begin to find my ſtomach returning — ſo you'll get us 
a chop, and half a pint of your beſt Port. 
Peery. It ſhall be done, Sir. Ow ſcoundrel 
* * Lewis. 


Enter . Waiter. 


ty . cloth i in the beck-room, up two pair of e d'ye 
hear! 


Waiter. Very well, Sir. There's the packe or pat 
into the harbour, Sir. | 
Peery, Ha! Any body | rticular ? 

Waiter. Mr. Random and ano other en are com- 
ing up the Quay, Sir. | | 
Round: Photo in £ 
X Round. Random ! Pur back again, by all that's 
acky. 
edt Odſo! A rare cuſtomer! Run, Lewis, 


[Exit Waiter.] Your ſmack ſhall be ready F 
geatlemen, and — 


Quirl. But ftop and — 


ou 


Peery. And * 88 to your lter _— | 


men — and —,, | 
Round. We want to- 1 
Peery. Hot, and hot, gentlemen. en 


2 7 - 


Round. Plague of your — 3 
8 And 1 am. 12260 very humble 88 gentle 
men! Coming 9 | Lr zaculing. 


Round. Huzza! rare news, Quirk. | The luckieſt 
hit in the world! They are juſt come on ſhore, you 
ſee, and we ſhall come in for the cafh, at leaſt their per? 
ſons, which is ſomething towards it, directly. Come, 


an 1 a merry meetin 


we'll ſoon * the buſineſs' * ; and then After 


we'll ſend for an officer whilſt we are at dinner 3. 
Come, my dear We | 


our 
mo 


re 


1 


„ ET a © 


em as well as ever I was in my life, xeon 2 few paingg* | 
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our hot poſt- chaiſe e and I've made ſure of — 
money, we'll travel e at our eaſe, in the 


ly. [ROM 
"END of the. $200ND den wy 
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SCEN E. 4 Room in 'the Ship, at Dorer 


Enter: 0 Random, leaning on Carney. | 


Old Rand. (es E N T LY; gently, 800 Carney! The 
curs-d ſea-breeze has got hold of my 
hip, and I can no more move, at firſt n off, than a 
poſt horſe. | | 
Carney. There! there 4 — — and now, Mr. 4 | 
Random, many welcomes to England again. We have 
been feeding on French air, like Camelons, and you, 
have grown as ſtrong and as ſtout as a Camel. 
& Old Rand. But I have a huge lump of cares on SHE 
my back notwithſtanding. 
% Carn. But health is the great thing to care hour, 5 
Why you look as hale and as hearty as ever. | 
2 Rand. Indeed! do you think ſo, Carney ? 28 The 
Cam, Think | I know it. 
Old Rand, It has been of ſervice. Before I went 
over I was as pale and as puify — fleſh without colour, 
and my face peeping thro” a parcel of wrappers. - 
Carn. For all the world like a mummy. - 5 
lu. Rand. How ! why don't you ſee now — ? 
Curn. Ob! quite another thing, Sir. X 
O. Rand. Another thing, Sir! Why, you booby, L 


4 gol and 4 cough. 


erg Ne: 
3 


Lord! Lord! what few folks feel for any body but them. 


* 


* for I talk, eat, drink and think, exactly as you fs, 
«- Mr. Random. 


1 fancy * Eh, 
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Cope. Verp cron Sire af cog 
ery true! Then why are e you ſo very 


| e in your congratulations ? Oh the South of France de 


is the beſt phyfician in the world — if it can't cure it ſel- ſu 
dom kills, and that's more than moſt doctors can fay 
for themſelves. Then the pleaſant time we have paſs'd 
together, 1 nurſing myſelf, and you, keeping me company 
in my room, all the while I was fick, in a fine, charming 
warm climate ! 

Carn. Ay, happy days indeed, Mr, Random. The 
walks too I enjoy d, in imagination, looking out of your 
window. 

Old Rand. And fo you'd wiſh to have walk'd out, 
and be Jamn'd to you ! taking your amuſement abroad, 
while poor I was taking phyſic at home, Here's friend. 
ſhip for you! and a pretty return for the pleaſure I found 
in keeping you — ne to my bed fide all the day long. 


ſelves ? 
Carn. Nay, I'm ſure I ſuffer'd as much as you did | 
urſelf. 5 ( 
O14 Rand. Well, well, you are ihe beſt of the bunch, il © 
1 believe — © the only man T can agree with. What 
es can be the reaſon of it, Carney? | 
1 Carn. The ſimilarity of our diſpoſitions no doubt; 


Old Rand. Something i in that, I believe — but what 
a fingular, cruel caſe mine is, that with ſo many connec- 


tions and a family to boot, 1 find ſuch few proofs. of peo- x 

ple liking me — Plagu'd with a profligate of a ſon A 

0 — * who, becauſe I have indulg'd in a few trifling - 
leaſures 1 ſelf, thinks that he muſt be uninterrupted 

in his wil vagaries.” Zounds! getting children is F 
worſe than getting-a fever ! they Keep an incurable heat 

in one's blood, and coſt a devi deal bonne &+ b 
the bargain. | | 

925 But chere i is fome pr nf a core here, = 

Went No, no — - paſt recovery, I 3 vou, The 4 

dog fl be deucedly ro to ſee me ſo ſtout agaty” y 

arney & 8 % 


F 


en Cee, Impoſible, Mr. Randem: 1 can't think him fo 
depraved. I dare fay he'll be overjoy'd to ſee you. I am 
ſel. ſure, for my part. [pompouſly.] 


Fo and don't know what ingratitude means — at leaft I 
an think you don't, for you are continually telling me fo — 
ag but he — Didn't I intend to make him my ſole heir, 


The WM pictures. and my houſes, and my money ? and ſee his 


5 night of regard and attachment; now he has never made 
ut half a dozen of thoſe ſine profeſſions in his life. | 

' . age 
ad. Carn. Where is he now? _ rhe f Wh 
"wy O, Rand. Rattling all over the town, I ſuppoſe, 
ind vich his friend Mr. 333 without 2 guinea in his 


og. pocket; l other. faſhionable puppies, on what 
m. he has leaſt of, his wits, “ laughing at every man who 
| « has ſenſe enough not to act and dreſs like himfelf — 
lid « and this is ton and faſhion nNOW-a-days.*? 


a. Carn. m! Put him in the Guards, Mr. Random. 


o, o Rand. Ha! Honeſt Peery! 


Old Rand. Aye, aye ! you are a good ſoul, Carney, | 


« and leave him every thing, except my plate, and my 


« gratitude ! ?' Lou are talking to me from morning to 


| Dam'me, * 
he's hardly fit for any thing. What can I do with him, 


I ſee you well, Sir? your. honour | 


Peery. I hope | 
t looks charmingly fince I had the honour of ſeeing your 
wa oo N abit... | 
#, Ofd Rand. See there! How the alteration firikes + 


ſtrangers. _ [0 


ng 5 arney.] And any news, Maſter Peery ? 
| any thing 15 8 


rring lately ? 


arrived —. 


i i Old Rand. Well, and what happened then? Any 


o body enquiring after me? * is it? 2 5 
1 Feery. No very inquiſitive peeple. 
+ Od Rand. Oh! cuſtom-houſe officers, I imagine. 


ar hofiour's arrif d. 


Perry. Nothing particular, except ſince your honour | 


ber, No, they came from London — they've aſk'd 
2 vaſt dEal abour your honour, Seem Tejoie'd to hear 


* . 


— 


_ © but perhaps your honour may remember ſome - . 


4 
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2 Rand, Very civil of em. I ſee nothing pare 


— maſter Peery. 
d I believe = mY ſeat for a cotabl 
* hens, 1 5 N 

Old Rand. For me, Mr. Peery! . 

_ Cars. Impoſſible! For what? 

7 Peery. Unl, perhaps they think his 1 s a ſpy. 

__ . Carnes Mercy on us! we ſhall both be eee 
for runners. 
Old Rand. 1 apprehend that you are a blockhead!- run- 
nere! Why I can hardly walk, and never ſpy any thing 
Wan ſpectacles. Why, what's the meaning of all this? 
„ Peery. I can gueſs at no other reaſon they can have 
46 for taking up you, who are juſt come from France 


& crime you have committed. I am ſure Squire Ran- 
„ dom, a gentleman 8 ſix Bans $A yn can 
never want money. 


Enter Bailif 1 Wi, | 


Bail; if. Is your name Random, Sir,? 
Ola „N Wal, Sir, ſuppoſe it is? 
Bai hen, Sir, you are m oner. 
0% Land The dell Iam? 9280 
Bailiſf. At the ſuit of Ralph Ronihifce; money ſcri- 
vener of London, for three thouſand pounds. | 
-  Peery., The Squire arreſted for debt !—it can't be. 
| Carn. I ſhould ſooner ſuſpect myſelf. _ 
Bailiff. And Mr. Scruple here for the ſame ſum. 


| Carney's 8 
i Wo 7 _ e— Wan . . 
Wd. Scruple! Dick's crony, by Jupker! and I 
poer Carney arreſted for the dog's debt as ſoon as we ſer 
foor in England pr ne a ſcoundrel! Pll-—One 


moment, if you' "4g ome Lac neuy? 20 Tg this 


4 Els 2 5 he I > "OY 
Peeny. Plain enou A 
_ Old Rand. Do you know of fo ary he. uple. he m 
Perry Odfol it's the two oung mer 


a gun, rhar Sir Day id carried Fin his carriage 5 m * 


wings - 


ti 


ble 


[ 
t 
p 


0 be with dim, and foon 


Old Rand. Merchants! N 
Peery. Ves, and now I recolleR, one call'a, as ar 


Scruple, ſure enough. 


Old Rand, Well, well, you ſee the miſtake——you 
muſt be bail in this buſineſs. 

Peery. Who, I! Lord, your honour ! | 

Old Rand. Come, no words. Who is this Sir Da- 
vid, you talk of? | 

Peery. Sir David Dunder, of Dunder-Hall—— lives 


hard rn + -- {i 
Old Rand. Order a poſt-chaiſe. I'Il drive there im. i 


mediately. 
Peer y. But it's fo late, your honour. Paſt ten o >elock. 


Old Rand. No matter: Ill raiſe the houſe. Zounds! 


I'Il raiſe the dead, but I'll be at the bottom of all this 


directly: and, if you are ſhy about bail, why—PDI leave , 
honeſt Carney here in pawn, till I come back. 

Carn. I had rather keep you company, if you pleaſe, 
Mr. Random. 


Peery. Why, as it appears like a miſtake, Sir; and I + 


have known you backwards and forwards ſo long, and 
your eftate — and —— 

Old Rand. Well, trundle theſe fellows down Shire. 
You'll accept of his undertaking —— _ 

' Bailiff. We deſire no better. 

Old Rand. As to this Mr. What's hls aaa ? Me. 
Roundfee, who is in the houſe : not a word of it to 
him, till I return; for rticular reaſons. 

Peery. Every thing ſhall 
Sir, Come, gentlemen, we'll proceed to the — if 
you pleaſe ; the beſt lock-up houſe in N 

Carn. Mercy on us; what an eſc 

Old Rand. An eſcape ! a ſcoundrel ! a abandon'dl— 
What do you think now of all this, Carney ? 1 

Carn Think! Why, I What do you think? 

l Rand. That you are a blockhead, not to fs — 
e of all this ! that my ſon's a blockhead to be. 
haveſo; and that T wy 2 reater blockhead than an 
body to ſuffer i it.—— unds ! I can hardly contain yl 
Fil never ſee his face in. Come along, Carney; Pl. 

_ he 1 1 e "BY 
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be done to your ſatisfaction, ; 


— 


3 


* on 


unkennel him, I warrant you: Vit diſclains kim, PIF diſ- 

card him, I'll undermine him, I'll undo him waar me, 
I'll unget him.—* That's diſinhetit him. He ſhall rot 

1 in a jail: rot me, if he ſhan't; I'll teach him what it is 

_ to run in debt in 4 8 and get arrefted by pow ! 

_ ig (ZE rein 


3 & E * . 4 Gallery i in Dunder-Hall. [Stage dark. ] 


» hon ee at equal diſtances in the back dene. 4 
chair * d 8000 the * door on the right-hand. 


"i ! all evict? not a Foul ren [Comes 1 J Sir 
* good man, thanks to early hours, is ſnoring aw 

in the next room to me. I heard him, like a high wid 

thro? the cracks of the old family wainſcot. He ittle 

-dreams of what's to happen before he wakes. Where 

can Seruple be all this while? He promis'd to be on the 

' "watch, as ſoon as every thing was ſilent; but he's ſo 

- curſed ſlow, and backward in this * e If I was 


* his wife! 


rom. The old woman's head is ſo full off 
fical match Sir David has told her of, tha 
with the houſekeeper. I find, three arts of the 
* inks theres for the wi eddine. © 


"WP . Pickling, I believe, below Nair 1 n the Gore 


w 2 ! 


be back- 


. ?Sdeath, we ſhall be diſcover'd : we ſhall-neyer 


= withour her hearing us. 

Rund. Pooh ! never have done with your doubts nd 
objections? 

Scrup. Surely her being up is an Seck of ſome. a 
weight. 

Rand, Certainly. She? s of great weight in the houſe 
for which reaſon ſhe's gone quite to the bottom of it. 
She muſt have deviliſn good ears to hear us there; for we 


fhan't come within a mile of her. But b you 3 | 


any thing of Tiptoe ? n 
Scrup. No: do you expect him: N | 
Rand. Yes, I ſent him to Dover, with orders to bringts 
carriage and horſes to the back gate of the garden. It's 
turn'd of eleven too, n take it. Look what's o (clock, 


will you ? 


 Scrup. Look! why i it requires the eyes of a cat. I's * 


as dark as a dungeon. 


Rand. Odſo, 1 had forgot; but he'll be here bre- 
ſently: I have been obliged to let him into the ſecret: * 
he has procur'd a key of the back-door, and will ſlide up © 
to my chamber; which he has had an opportunity of 


marking, he tells me, in his own way, to * us intel 
ligence. 

Scrup. Well, if he i is but punctual —— 

Rand. Oh! you may depend upon him: but, till . 
comes, we may as well prepare our fair companions. ll 
try and find out the chair, which is againſt their dreſſing- 
room door; where they are in waiting. [ Feeling about. } 
Their bed-chamber is beyond it; ſo I may enter with- 


out infringing the rules of etiquette, you know. 


Scrup. Had'n't I better go with you? 
Rand. No, no; an oY as port. I ſhall loop 


Rank Gently—no miſtakes now. [ET 
Never fear! 80, here's the chair. 8 
eg rk s the word. Be” * 


. 


ca _ 
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Serup.. How aukward T feel in this buſineſs! It's the 
firſt time I ever enter'd into a ſcheme of this ſort; and 
am now con vinc'd no man ever thinks of at . 


without: being curſedly — IE 

3 A 

ak | [Tipoe, feging ede! 
ys 66 E great man, fo great @ man Dl bet. h 

dene Hark! What's ia? Hal a links: "ow ahe 
devil now'am I to find out my room again? It comes 
nearer and nearer. I muſt venture. I have three chan- 
ches to one of doing no miſchief; and I dare ſay, my 
unlucky ſtars (er rather my want of an ſtars at all) will 
direct me to Sir David. 30, here's = 's cham- 
ber; I muſt, in, at all — [ Goes in to * e 
_ chamber he came out of. ] | 


— Tiptoe. with a r inden, 22 and wid! 


7 Here IL am at laſt! What a plaguy meg of 
" eurninie and windings, to get up to this old crazy gal- 
lery! It has made me as giddy as a gooſe. Now for my 
maſters Dam my maſters! Scamper! Scamper! Scam - 
per! T Won't do No; never fit for me. Give me a 
E Ready, ſober family for my money. If it hadn't 
been for the lanthorn I begg'd of the old boy at the Inn 
M Was fore d to treat the drunken ſcoundrel before he 


would give it me I might have tumbled over the bani- 


ſters. Mr. Random, now I think on't, ordered me 


to come in the dark! Umph! Gentlemen make no more 


of ſervants? necks now-a-days—they think we've one to 


are, like the Swan in Lad-Lane, T believe. - But ſoft- 


tt. ſoftly! No noiſe. I muſt go to the chamber to tell 
him the carriage is ready. Let me ſee—it's the laſt door 
but one, at one end of the gallery; but whether-it's to 
che tight—or to the left, curſe me if I recnllect. Stay 
Turning round, and counting the . JOne—twb, three, 


Dan me, how the doors dance I ſhall never find the 


right, if they take in their heads t o 
1 0 I e (Taling the chair ami l 


— 1. 22 


id 


- 


. 
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_ dT lived wich dne — — 
for Rl at Ranelagh to find out her c „Now, as 


theſe gentlemen here, ( Pointing to the doors) chuſe to 


take a Ranelagh round, I think I had better fit quiet in 
the middle of em, till my old acquaintance comes _— 
{Pulls the chair ax ainſt the next door, and fits . down. 
— how fal 
I wonder if — ever ſnore.” What the 


denen den Get my hanitroke eee 


ling my maſter; and my bones broke, if I ſhould happer 
0 21 any body elſe inſtead of him. As that is the caſe, 
I'll call no de, egad — I'll e'en go back to the carri- 


age, and wait till they come for me. S | 
[Exit, finging.. 


ſteady—— 
25 ( After a pauſe, opens his door. Once more eve- 


ry thing is quiet. I can't conceive who it could be ſo 


long with a light in the gallery.—T had beſt give Random 


notice of what has happen*d; that ĩn caſe we are watch d, 
he may be upon his guard. Hereabouts the door muſt 


be—[ Going to the door. Random enter d] Eh! no chair 
blunder I 


ſhou'd have made! [Goes to the next] O here it is at 


death, this is Sir David's! A 


laſt. ¶ Taps at the door.) What a number of accidems 
this litile contrivance has prevented! I had better explain 


to him what: bas happen d in the inſide of my chamber; 


for it's dangerous waiting on the outſide a moment, I 


find. What the deuce kee 25 him {6 long now? CT 


qgain.] Sir David opens 4 in b 9 


aight=cap.] 
Sir David. Well; ? 
Scrup. Huſh! it's I. 
Sir Dav. 1! 


Serum Softly! Softly! 8 you are ſo vobeard- = 
ed! Follow * Qufck, quick! Only follow mne, 


and you ſhall hear all. 
[LEmit, into his oæun chants. 
Sir D rw. Follow me, Damu'd if I do tho'. Can't 
tir a ſtep without running the riſk of breaking my noſe. 
Curſed queer! A fellow in the dark with no name—a 
raſcal, $I rob the-houſe EIA it has put me e all 
in a Witter, 4 


mebody fleeps—Sir David, per- 
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dees given me à bundle here as big as a child. 


females. If 1 gon but contrive to 


4 WAYSAND MEANS, 


Random comes out with a bend from the Women s chamber 


Hg: Se! St! 

ir Dav. Eh! 

Rand. Tis J. | 
Sir Dav. So! here's Vother J. CA 

| Rand. Where are you? Here! hold this bundle. 


4 fo? hbruſling it * his bands) Why what been ſhake 


Sir Dau. Bikes, a thief! en cut my throarif 1 
I * out.  [Afide.] 
Rand. For — Kurd at ſuch a trifle as this! 


But there's no 3 even one's friends * they're 


tried, I fee. ». 
| Sir Dau. Like u „ Moſt of your friends 
have been tried, I dare ſay. [A/ide.] 
* But we ſhall have a whole cargo to carry. Stay 
. ou are now. Don't ſtir for your life, and III 
in an inſtant. We'll ſoon make an end, 1 war- 
2 you. ( Returns into the Women's chamber. 
Sir Dav That you will =— a pretty public one too, 
I take it. Mercy on me! How ſhall I get away? 5 = 
for a new kind of burglary—Caft for break- 


rought in, 


ing into my own houſe, and hang'd for robbing myſelf of 


my property. My Lady's lock'd up below, I ſuppoſe, 


hound back to back with — old houſe-keeper : or gagg'd 


and raviſh'd, poor quiet ſoul, with the reſt of the family 
( feeling about. ) 


Scrup. (Putting out his head.) Hollo |! 
Sir. Dev. Oh, the Devil! There's one 25 corner 
a Whole banditti playing at bo-peep. oli | 


Sͤcrup. Come, come, don't triffe . Pre i king to 
fly to you. 
| Sir Dav. The fellow don” t know me in ie dark, Pl 
decewe him. ¶Aſide. : „ 
Nay this « 7 Will —— FS, 5 . d 2 
av. Huſh. | | 3$ 


* What's the matter? Any body coming; 
Sir Dav. 1 — Tes | 


„ 


SL e 2V=n «> as 


er, 


Scrup. | Ha! We are abe In— 83 (Haute 
the door.) 

Sir Dav. Now if I ks but crawl down this back. 
ſtair caſe, — (Meets Random coming out, and rin a 
him.] N 
Rand; Now, my dear Scruple, all's ready. 1 
Sir Dav. Tounds, it's the two Merchants! 4 2 
Round. Our packing is all over — 
Sir Dav. Indeed! , 


Rand. Our two fair ones both equipt for night. 


Sir Dav. My u — 
Rand. Yes, and my Kit y— They'll be in our arms in f 
an inſtant, you rogue we ve nothing to do, but to 
lead em to the coach, and away as faſt as love, money, 
and horſes can carry us. Did'nt I tell you now, that your 
doubts were all nonſenſe? but'ſdeath, you are ſo dull about 
it; your fears have ſo overcome you, that — why arent 
you like me — All rapture, all paſſion? _ 1 
Sir Dav. Hem! { Shewing ſigns f, agitation. ] I 
Rand. Aye, this is right now! this is as it ſnou'd be. 
But I'll go and bring *em out. [ Going. Turns, back.] 
—a! ha! ha! I can't help laughing to think what a 


damn'd clatter Sir David will make by and by. 


Rand. His fat fubſy wife too; cacklin about the 
houſe, like an old hen that has loſt her chickens. 
Sir Dav. — Old Hen! © Dam'me,. I wiſh ſhe hap 


4 never ſar -10 have brought ſuch a brood.” [Afede. } 


Rand. And he too. Did you ever re fuch 2 tedious 
booby in your life ? 

Rand. But I'll go and conduct our charge. 1 
bye, has Tiptoe been here? 

Sir Dav. No. | 

Rand. Careleſs ſcoundrel ! But we ſhall find him at 
the gate with the carriage, I ſuppoſe. Now for it, Now 


to deliver our damſels from the clutches of an obſtinate 


fool of a father. A blockhead, to think to marry women 
to whom: he pleaſes ! No, no: whenever there's any for- 
bidden fruit, it is not in human nature 4 reſt eaſy till ir 
is taſted. [ Feeling for 1he door. ] 


Wy 8 82 n dogs [Kerpe back. T 


a” 
9 
* 
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Sep. Coming a Why, what cou'd he mean 
Theres no noiſe: als quiet as can be. — 2 
Rand. Well! | 
Are you read: 
Yes, yes; didn't I tell you ſo ? ? we — 
gap. Well, well! Tiptoe has not been here. 
1 Ren Pſhave ! Plague, L know it; you, ws n me fo 
. Did I ? When ? E 
Rand. Why this inſtant ; but . are in fuch a i 
you can*t remember a word * ** But you — taken 


1 the bundlle, I hope? 
© ora Bundle ! What bundle ?  - 


| Rand. That, that I gave you juſt row. - . 
GSerup. Juſt now! not you indeed ! Why you” re in 
3 utter yourſelf. - | 


- Rand, Pooh ! pooh ! I tell you the bundle I "AA 
out of the room. The bundle that = 
3 4 Damn the GET 1 never faw it, nor elt in all 
Rand. Now how can you be ſo curſed obſtinate? 1 put 


it Into your own hands, and 1 you 8 as if you'd had 


Race Shock l your memory is hook, I believe. 
Rant Gad 1 eou'd have ſworn I had given it you, but 
ve muſt not ſtand u Pon trifles now. Time's precious — 
File the Women dor. Harriet and Kitty come out.] 
s way, this way. Now, ladies, we attend you. 
. Kitty. Lud! it's as dark as eh. : 


- Rand. Never fear. 0 

Har. Heavens ! how I tremble. ® Cp 

80 e 1 now, my Harriet, and we may ſoon 
er. 

* faid, Courage ! well ſaid, * 


| 28death, ces, if you draw back now you ſpoil all. 11 


bring you all thro' I warrant you. 
ar. I fear I ſhall never bear up. The ſtep Lam tek. 


ing, the weight oa my ſpirits —— , 


Rrad. Va urs! vapours, from being in the dark. — 
| W elſe, | ve me, madam. _. 3 


aim th arm all foum and then for-our march. 
| S8. Dav. | FE c n = but T Leet among ye 


wy hg into you, but Trade. 5 av 


be = uri this no Further 5 
Kitty. Mamma, will be in a ſweet buſtle 4 . 
Rattling about i David's ears for bringing you inte * 9 
Sir 2 {behind Be quiet, 1 know it. | 
. Kitty. Yes, that's exactly likg him for all the world. * Þ 
Gemini, 1 ſhall never find my Way. | 
Rand Stay! take my arm. Dada modady: -Beruple 


tho? —[ fd ] 5Y 5 
Sir David ——5 between 7 K ty . 
hold: ry David's and Randi 1 5 . 


in the "- © MS. 
Rand; So, © his links he b be 2 ee; os 
bold Tallis 00, that thinks of dividing us, ing 114 
bud \ 7 + + he ER 7 Þ 3 2 * * 1 5 
R Lſomebody rings abe e., F "L288 — 


, 0 * wy wa mn all be Ken ö . 1 
Kitty. Las þ there's $ alight! hide! Wie us, for he's 5 
Sir Dav. [aloud.} No, no! ay aphere you Come 
along, my Lady! a light . us deal wa”. 
Euter Lady D h e light. 
Servant, ladies a Gende Me 85 : 
Lady. Mercy on me! Sir David? "ow 26 lemen 
Ser. Confuſion? * 3 3 5 


and. Sir Nene | 5 N 1 
es, here we „ aeg about like | 


*. «3 —_ 7 * 


ir Dav. 
a parcel. of rabbits. Our burrows are all * 
Lady. Why what's the meaning o . 
Sir Dav, Be quiet — meaning treache mean to 
bamboozle us Dark night, rope ladders, & 
and Gretna Green — that's the meaning of it. it. 
Lady, How! and is tis the return for: | 
Sir Dav. Hulk! aye, is this the return for my open, hoſ- 
pitable, generous—T that put falt in your , bread 
in your mouth, and Real it your- Romaoh 3 cramm'd 


= 


* 


er a little, Sir W e 


2 What 2 know to 


ND MEANS, 
Lady. And game b on. purpoſe I ſuppoſe wich a 


We ef ſo „ 3 
rump! dam'me, this will be their laſt 
crump 4 le i. And you too! to the women] You ! 
[/0 Herget] you that I intended to link to a lord ; to 
go and give up a peer for a pedlar! a merchant! a fel 
low that here lives like 8 by ſalt waters 2 culler 
of pepper and ſpice; à tradef in train oil, 
blubber, and China pipkins; or a black (dealer ig evils 
to ſell at Americ markets. Eb 
Scrup. »Sdeath! What is all his? r 
Rand. I you'll give us leave, Sir, to | | 
Sir Dav. Give! you'd have taken leave without w_ 
ing French leaye if L had not been here; have ſmug- 
gled my goods in the dark, trotted over the I weed, and 


been hammer'd together y a bare-breechꝰ 4 bs Imi 


A ſine Scotch union, egad! my two rich-roſes het 
to a pair . poor pitiful Wundert but 2— 


4 


| Lady. For Heaven's "ag oy dear! 


Sir Dav., Be quiet. What have I had 22 bed 
bing] between my legs, at Dover hoy ad quiet country 
ugs, for theſe twenty years; — now rub off its 


. in the oily Co of a couple of whale 1 for 


54 — . 


3M end Carney, e ) Sy - 


# 


C7 Rand Ob along, Calm! SY as it is, my 
| a No t eſcape now, I ,belie [ They enter] 


* ' Old N 


whole family collected 
1 % cher a pretty buſineſs we have made of 


. 


; N 7 61 R 1 bey pardon Jar cha * ee if 


Sir David Dunder is here, and ſees the occafion= 

Sir Dav. I know it; Sh. all, already: fine occaſion 
indeed: and you too: ap] | Rand}. act as accompli- 
ces, do you? —an old Ebenen 25 What ou've a 
wig, now, I warrant, like a young counſellor'g—ſqueez'd 


over a toupee with a dapper tal Peeping out d the 


5 tyes. he 


E-.-”} P 
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Old Rand. How ! | * N 

Car. My worthy old friend means, 81.— 

Si. Dab. Huſh—He is an o/4 one, is he? means to 
run _—_ with my wife, then, I ſuppoſes», 

—_— gay > _ it a difficult warte to carry 
me off. 


Old "Rand. Ra i away! Not I. Sec came here after 
a a couple of youngſters, at—— 

Sir Dau. Did you? There they a re. Take em 
away with Jou: as pretty a. Pair as any in England: you 
may match em againſt all Europe, egad. | 

Old Rand. So, you ate two pretty emen; are 
not you? And how dare you, Sir, — k me in the 
face, after your — 2 proceedings D [Te Random. ] 


Not content neither in con debts, but you” muſt 
have me, 2 poor father, you dog, reſted for em. 
Cara, es, and me tas. 8 


Rand. Jam at a loſs how to comprehend, Sit- 
1 Bat that raſcal, that rogue,” Roundfee, I 
him, he cangeT* believe. Here have I 
and poor r Cal juſt been taken into euſtody for you at 
Dover; While you have been Playing your n * 
large all over the cο try. 2 
Sir Dav. Eh! be quie.—Curſed nngenteel though FF 
you, if you are his father. Why,"Z——s! you Rave 
us'd me worſe than they! Get ee lock*'d ug fur 
your ſon here, with a plague to you! that he and his 
friend may have time to-run off with wy. daughters. 5 
Old Rand. I! I have withdrawn ns. r 
long ago, I 8 8 
family failing. The e would Juve 


Sir Dav. 

withdrawn his countenance too, if Id let ane . 
Old "Rand. How! what, attempt to— al. 
Sir Dove Beq per — am the Wored⸗ pay: 8 me 


r 


ſpeak. 
Landy: No, Sir David, Pl „ ee 
Ro To . all confulitin, Tl ſpeak. © E 
What the deuce can Doubtful ſay now, alter 
wo - i 


" It is yourſelf, Sir Do id _ who have been | 


chiefly to blame. 
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Sir Dav. Eh! 23 * {al 
one He beats metall+ to bins: ( 
Jour unguarded kindneſs to ſtrangers night 


. been guended with much en conſe 
quences Lou took our charact report, Lice, 
Charactefs which we never — tht > aden ; | 


Sin av. Oh! Damn Paul! | 

Scrub © Our invitation was aofought: and though 
e our manner of, xequitting your favourt appeart unjuſ- 
* tifiable,,you maꝝ congratulate yourſelf, chat inſtead of 


being practis z pn by men, a * edunte· 


u have met with gentlemen.“ x 
v. Here's two fue fellows! ! Rents my 
9  houſs—aving to carry off half on't on their ſhoulders 
“% and then -I have igt with gentlemen,” , 
Serup. Our wnduRt, Did, gue 5 er colpable as 
you imagine. A chance, like your preſent invitation, 
threw us in your daughters“ way at Bath, and our con- 
tinued affection (J think I may anfwer for. 2 


be — * 
Sir Dav Eh! ! 25 nds 1 fomatins noble in * too. 
Lady. ©, But to cl ink of carrying awd our two dear 
„ roſy girls here; hand ſomer * all t pa Vis of 


& the county. 7 

Sir Dav. Ft: bangſom er 9 oh ri o! 
« with — of money : Houſewives ſtuff®d with 
«bank notes, and work bays cramitaJd; with guineae.” 


Od Rand. Indeed, I begin to thidk Dick 7s is not ſuch | 


a fad dog as I took him for. Eh: Carney? 8 


Carn. I am perfectly of your opinion, Mr. Random. | 


Lady. And what has the other 2 to ſay for 
(Ts Random.) 4” RN. 8 
Kitty.” Indeed, Mamma, we aue dot 0 n 


ws neither. 2 


s *. > 
. 


to 


Rand. Love, Madam, all powerful loses 0 en 
: my excuſe ; a paſſion which mey once have influenc 4 
your Ladyſhip's deltcate, ſuſceptible boſom. 


Mg 


| pretty; well 


. 
A eO M R D Y. og 
„Well, I vow the young n man pleads ſo prettily 


1 defence that - 
Rand. If your ladyſhip and my father could fo . 
paſt occurrences, and join with me in my ſuit 0 Sir 
did for an union with his — hope: ne 
conduct — > 
01d Rand. Um * hy, as things are lo, Sir David, 
and my ge n Tre Hay © NWS r eſtate 
known — ba 
Carne A good Fr dong a — 1 have known 


my good friend here ſome time; and have had his pro- 
| Fr, under my eye, for theſe five years. 


014 Rand. And his friend, I am depp 40 cl you, i 
as well connected as he is. | 
Sir Dav, Is he? Well, Auers are — and as my 
Lord might find aflaw here—an ugly. buſineſs, not much 
to bis-liking I think we can but in hopour be off —ſo 
to prevent curſed country ſcandal, gabbling girls, ugly 
old maids, and all that — Fthink we way as 2 


Lady ? ? * ef) 
Lady. As you think propers Si David. — Har- 
0 


riet! 2 
Hanni. "ec arg bound now, Madam, boch by incli- 
nation and duty to follow your commands. 5 

Kiuy. Yes, Mamma, we are bot bound. 

Sir David. Well then; ; chere, there take one ano- 
ther — no words. 
3 Aa a, Ki, 1 am vont priſoner tor” 
le. 

0% Rand. 5 Rovdfee, tho? — There you 
might have been a priſoner, not much to your liking. 
Sir David. What! a uſurer ! Dam'me, let's Cuek- 
him. 
014 Rand. O 
with at leiſure. 
merey, and they merit none, I promiſe you Fellows 
whoſe buſineſs, it is to prey upon the unthinking, extort 
from the needy, and live upon the diſtreſſes of man. 
kind, deſerve very little W 6g when the are e dit. 
reſed themſelves. gone” „ 


% I: 


he and his gentlerhen may be ſeated 


Their blunders have left them to our 


"4 


Fob I kn b. —. But here, b ho every th 
all Have nc Fo —? Nero ns 


| 8 — 
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wing by the AVTHOR * the COMEDY, , 
bo „ . 5 w * * | 5 


yh by WN R, Wh, Gene, 51 1 2M 
7 5 ; ** 2 


bean Were e 


* 


ant, * eee 


; 80 795 and will peak. aſt MT Firs 
3 1 125 prifher—1 will but harangue them a . 
EBT 4 * (comes N - 4 
Fx e me, good fo 5 1 rom 
J ae 7 my 33. 4 fry ond — a 
Puff Party: Damn. Poets: in Do a Y 
= name s Johnny Grub—/m a vendler 0 V Seondal, 4 


Pen, like an Ava Hammer, I E 

Knocking dowun Reputations by. one anch of wills. * 
Poe Saat, out the Play: But 7 nced n not have comm. 
PII tell you a fecret, my maſters—buty mum! | 


Tho' ramm'd in amongft you, by 5 tf or to-mock it. 
I brought my Criti | Sa cut an 5 in my pocket. 
lle, great, Paper 2 a Fs, 8 
Can'often, believe me, diſpenſe a Ears. | 
The Author, like all other Author: exvell knowing, 
That We are the People 6 fet him 4. going, 
2 ler d me, juſt now, in a attering * ” 
To publifh a friendly Critique of his own. © ; | 
Ev good has ite evil We don't pay a Souſe— 
Neither We, ur friends, to come mtothe Houſe ; 
But them tis expeBed, becauſe we are free, 
We are bound to 2 iſe all the damn d nonſenſe aue fee : f 
Hence comes it, the Houſes, their emptineſs 1 
At low. ebb at Night, overflow in the 
Hence Audiences, frated at eaſe, at the Play, 
Are ſgueen d io a mummy, poor devils, next 41 
Even Addus themſelves, will extort ſomething from us: 
And the wileft Performers an ARor—bof promiſe. 
2 by felf-praijfing * Authors, write Volumes on Volumes, 
Fall, every morning—-like ſmoke==riſe in columns 


ry 
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Our Bard of io obs FOE, rickPd him fer r Jo 
13 Hoiſte his Puff. u upon, ns it, mine was o x54 be 
OO Ward up- @ pity un excellent Pil? 
Some n, Paris ur—ſball 7 read it ? os, will / 
. << "Laftiniqbr Little 77 eatre: £0) | "2585 
Y * and Means —unprodui 


| ce 4 the Author has P uc p (dvite, 5 

11 „ Ve model thi Story ut 

9 f | | 72 c Hit Dialogue 700. — be may truſt t Our Printy 
| 


9 . Ls, tha; Heer 5 and wul, ar —but this is 4 

Þ EW - Im oito -— Thete's really no end 

7 ** Tg 2 and his & _ We ſpeak as : 

uh | & That the Aﬀors had You 1 we cannot | ef thinking, 
1 Hor they all did their, al to Lee i tf + M8 


« Young Baier 22 in is riſing, » * 
« And e exettions * 25 10 ba 
S much for O elves . V 2 the Author: acdc, pd 
To Support Ways and Meas; abe // neter mend h EN ner 
He calli it alight, Summen thing und, 200th um. 
0 His Pun is all Laugh, A his Duibble all 14 — | 
5 1 97 Sort hir Critique would fo tire you 1 6% bes 
1 4 publiſh ray ow0n, or elſe ſomethi bing” 
F| | If therefore'mn any one Haper you fee * 
| An abuſe of the Play, —whatſoever it 10 
7160 Wherever the Poet ſhall find a hard rub, _ 
Po Pare "na ont, is — * jor Non 
WT $- Wo ML 
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